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"Because we get this freedom without paying a price for it. It
comes as a surprise. Our influence didn't amount to much, for our
group is negligible when compared with the entire population of the
country. There may be two to three hundred people who understand
Socialism in Nippon. Our sympathizers included, we are like a dew-
drop in the Pacific Ocean. Unaided, we were in no position to sway
the national policy towards liberalism.
"The more I study the situation, the more I'm convinced that the
sudden change is due to the Premier's own initiative. The Seiyukai
Party he heads has been considered the most conservative regarding
all social and political changes which we have advocated. Then, too,
think how powerful those Sat-cho Genros are. If they decide to inter-
fere with officials or their policies, nothing can stop them. Should the
Genros become resentful of the Cabinet's new attitude towards us,
they would replace Premier Saionji with someone else like a magician
pulls a live rabbit out of his sleeve—with someone who would kick us
and beat us."
"Let's not be pessimistic, Professor. Let's do something. What can
we do now?"
"Well, in the past it was easy; whenever we opened our mouths or
picked up our pens we attacked the authorities. That's over. Now we
must give the public a constructive program in our speeches and
writings, besides pointing out the injustice and willful mistakes of the
officials and the political parties," the Socialist professor concluded.
"In a way, your argument sounds true," the young man, concurring,
went on. "When we used to meet secretly and published our leaflets
under cover, ever so many people expressed their sympathy and will-
ingness to join us if we should have any opportunity to form a regular
party. Now that everything's free and open, we don't see those would-
be Socialists any more—"
"That's human psychology. We like to pity other people and hear
something new, fearful and forbidden. When all is open, that dies
down and the curious stay away."
"Well, then why don't we take advantage of that weakness and
play up something?" Grinning, he continued: "Say, by making our
speeches terribly difficult to understand by the listeners and having
our usual gatherings big noisy affairs—"
"Those tactics are necessary to attract the audience and to keep it
intact, but over-emphasis on die point will do us no good in the long
run. We must educate them rather than excite them about our priaci-

